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Does anyone out there know what's 
in store for next year? Will it be a 
good year, a bad year — or a great 
year, let's face it, it can't be any 
worse than the last few can it? Well, 
given that 21-year-old Amy from the 
Lake District has decided to start 
modelling for us, we reckon there's 
every chance it could be an 
absolutely cracking year! Not only is 
she a home-grown hottie with a 
lovely face and a wonderful figure — 
she’s also gota good old-fashioned 
muff on herl Talk about ticking all the 
boxes — she might as well have just 
scribbled a great big tick across the 
whole Just Girls checklist! JG 
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It's customary in Just Girls for a girl to start off 
wearing clothes and to gradually reveal more and 
more of her body as she sheds them. Well, Nina 
just threw away that blueprint. “Sorry boys,” she 
giggles, “I just couldn't wait to get naked for all 
the horny readers. | like teasing and stripping, but 
today | just wanted to get my freshly shaven 
pussy on display.” Yes, about that. That has to be 
the most careful and thorough shave job we’ve 
ever seen. We can’t spot a single stray hair! “Yes, 
it took me a while,” she reveals. “But it’s really 
worth it it's so sensitive, especially to wandering 
tongues...” JG 
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As a reader gently pointed out recently, our magazines do have plenty of 
girls with smaller breasts. We're not sure why — maybe big boob girls are 
too busy in baths of custard and paddling pools full of jelly to be 
photographed for us. So, we got on the blower to Carmen here, who we 
knew to be the proud possessor of two of the finest breasts ever evolved 
under the sun, to help us rectify the situation. 


She didn't disappoint — and seemingly she never does: "I like giving tit 
wanks,' she tells us. “Why waste these tits on anything else? | just want 
spunk shot all over them!” See what we mean? JG 
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Normally, when presented with a 21-year-old looking at themselves in the mirror, we'd 
tell them to stop preening and look at something more useful instead. Like our balls. 
But we'll forgive Californian cutie Denisa because, well, she's worth looking at. "What a 
mighty fine thing of you to say,” she purrs, setting off a chain reaction of tingling in 
hard-to-reach places. “I don’t want to be vain, but we models do have to make sure 
we're looking okay for the photos. Anything less than perfection and your readers 
might just flick the page and move on.” We couldn't have that, could we? “No, we 
couldn't. | want to be the girl who they lose their load over the first time they pick up 
the magazine. And once they've done spraying their sweet jizz over the other girls, | 
hope they'll come back to me and jerk off for me all over again.” Mirror mirror, on the 
wall, who deserves the most cum of them all? JG 
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We certainly don’t want to encourage women to go 
around cheating on their hubbies — but if they do, they 
might as well write in and let us know the details! 


| have been married for three years now to 

my husband Andrew. He is 10 years older 

and at first the difference didn't matter: he is 
handsome, amusing and virile. The first year 
was a little crazy, in a good way, as he'd come 
home early from work any time he could and 
we'd fuck. 

The second year things cooled off a little 
as these things do, but | put extra effort into 
surprising him and sex was still one of the most 
important thing in our lives. Then Andrew got 
promoted, and his job began to take more of 
his time and attention. It was then that he told 
me his age was against him and if he was to go 
anywhere in his career he would have to travel 
a lot more. Reading between the lines, | realised 
that | would have to accept that he did not have 
the time or stamina to keep me as sexually 
satisfied as before. 

At first | accepted this and did my best to be 
patient and understanding, but as time went 
on | began to get lonely and needy and to long 
for the passion that had almost vanished from 
our partnership. That is when | decided that if I 
loved him and wanted to stay with him | would 
have to find my own amusements, and for the 
first time | began to think about playing away 
from home. 

| tried removing my wedding ring and going 
out with my girlfriends, but most of the guys | 


“| felt my sex juice seeping 
as my pussy contracted 
and my back arched..." 


found were also cheating on their partners and 
the whole thing seemed sleazy and fake. Then I 
met Alex, a foreign student who was looking for 
a family he could rent a room from while he was 
studying in this country. He was not that much 
younger than | am, and at once | felt attracted 
to his fit young body and his easy manner. 

Andrew was not that keen on us taking a 
student lodger at first, but as the economic 
downturn was effecting us just like everyone 
else, he finally agreed. | allowed Alex time to 
settle in before coming on to him, but not much. 
| got the impression Alex had taken the room 
more because | was to be his landlady than 
because our spare room was nice. 

It happened on a weekday evening. Alex had 
come home from his college and came into the 
kitchen to say hello. | was preparing the evening 
meal... dressed only in a little black lace lingerie 
set, black seamed stockings and stilettos and a 
tiny white chef's apron! After all, I'd had plenty 
of time to plan it all! | turned to face him smiling 
invitingly, untying the apron strings, lifting the 
loop from around my neck and letting it fall, 
giving him the full floorshow. 

Alex's jaw fell open and he mumbled 
something about my being "The prettiest dish" 
he'd ever seen. Beaming, | retorted that as 
Andrew was away from home that evening | 
was glad there was someone else there who 
would appreciate the menu. 


Alex stepped towards me, and, catching my 
long hair behind my neck he pulled it slightly 
so that my head tilted slightly back. Even in 
my heels | was a lot shorter than him and he 
began kissing and licking my neck in a very 
sensual manner before kissing me hard on the 
lips. Every move he made was practiced yet 
seemed natural. Even though he was young 
he was clearly very experienced and | allowed 
him to make all the running. His hands glided 
over my body, caressing, tweaking and igniting 
pleasurable sensations as they flicked across 
sensitive areas of my skin, pushing aside the 
gossamer lace of my tiny black panties and 
probing my pussy. My labia became swollen 
and sensitive, and | felt my sex juice seeping 
as my pussy contracted and my back arched, 
thrusting my pussy out to push against his 
crotch. 

Our pelvises moved in unison, thrusting 
against each others instinctively, and while he 
was still fully clothed | could feel the hard bulge 
of his cock straining against the fabric of his 
jeans as he teased me. | reached down and 
began unzipping him, but he held me back, 
attending to it himself. | leaned back against 
the kitchen cupboards and watched with 
admiration as he unbuttoned his shirt, exposing 
his smooth yet muscular chest. Then it was my 
turn to stare dumbfounded as he removed his 
jeans and uncovered his genitals. 

His cock was long and impressively thick, 
his ball-sac was shaved — large and tight with 
need. | slid down to my knees to caress his 
magnificent erection, cupping his balls with one 
hand. Alex smoothed my tresses back from my 
face so he could get a proper view as | licked 
the length of his shaft, wrapping my tongue 


“Alex pressed his deep red 
cock-head against the 
slick lips of my labia...” 


around his rigid pole. Then, opening wide, | 
sucked his cock as far inside as possible and 
began to bob my head on his hard-on. 

Soon | felt his balls tighten even more and 
knew if | must not take him past the point of no 
return. With a sigh he accepted that | did not 
intend to swallow his seed just yet, reaching 
down and helping me up. He kissed me long 
and hard as he unhooked my bra, moving his 
lips and fingers to my nipples as a hand went 
south towards my panties, which he almost 
ripped right off my arse. 

This alarming yet exciting move made me 
come on the spot and | squirmed as he lifted 
me so my bottom rested on the counter-top. 
Alex pressed his deep red cock-head against 
the slick lips of my throbbing labia and pushed 
it inside me. | gasped, climaxing again as | felt 
him enter me, and slid my arms around his 
neck as he pulled me forward, allowing me 
to sink fully onto his cock. Holding my arse- 
cheeks with both his hands he began to fuck 
me, moving me so my back was against the 
chill kitchen wall, until he groaned and jerked, 
pumping me full of his hot cream. 

Since then we've been carrying on regularly. 
| still love Andrew, of course, but l can't get 
enough of Alex and his lovely fat cock, either — 
so everyone’s a winner! 
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| work for a well-known alcohol company 

in the PR department (Can / have your 
number?- The Ed.), and although my office 

is quite local to where | live, because a lot of 
the company's contacts are overseas, | have 
to travel around quite a lot for conferences 
and business meetings. Flying around Europe 
and even as far as Singapore and America 


“With each thrust l felt his 
big cock create a delightful 
pressure inside my cunt." 


may sound very glamorous, but as | generally 
only get to see the insides of the hotel and 
conference room before flying back. In fact 
| usually spend most of the time | am away 
itching to get back to my husband, Gavin. 
My last business trip to Milan was no 
different. After a ridiculously early flight, | was 
driven from the airport straight to a meeting, 
then on to a conference, which was luckily 
being held in the same hotel | was staying in. 
After a very long and arduous day, | 
checked into my room and kicked my 
sensible court shoes off. | rang Gavin to let 
him know that | had arrived safely, and said 
goodnight, telling him | loved him and that | 
would see him the following evening when | 
got home. | debated ordering room service, 
having a hot shower and getting an early 


b all 


night, but thinking of having to repeat todav's 
hideousiv boring conference the following 
morning, l decided to got down to the hotel 
bar, and get mvself a well-deserved drink. 

| chose a stool at the bar, and ordered 
myself a large whiskey on the rocks. As | was 
starting to relax, a guy appeared next to me 
at the bar, and | couldn't help but notice that 
he was kind of cute. He ordered himself a 
beer in near fluent English, and caught my 
eye, grinning. “You on your own?" He asked. 
| sipped my drink coyly and nodded. He 
introduced himself as Victor, and asked if he 


Y 


7 


Me 


could join me. He seemed pleasant enough, 
and not seeing the harm, | said of course. 

Despite being happily married for 6 years 
and never having cheated on Gavin, | 
couldn't help but feel attracted to this sexy 
stranger, and, as we chatted | felt a chemistry 
between us that I’d not felt with anyone other 
than my husband. | felt a twang of guilt, but 
when Victor offered me another drink, and 
then another, | didn't hesitate. 

After quite a few whiskeys | was feeling 
more than a little tipsy, and when we decided 
to call it a night, | surprised myself by 
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inviting him up to my room. No sooner were 
the lift doors closed on us, than Victor had 
me pushed up against the wall, kissing me 
passionately, his tongue exploring my mouth. 
It had been so long since I'd done anything 
like this, something so adventurous, and 


“His cock was magnificent, 
glistening and throbbing 
as it reared up...” 


the thrill overtook me. | ran my hand down 
Victor’s chest and stomach, until | could 

feel his hard-on through the material of his 
trousers. | began to stroke him, cupping 

his balls as he pushed his hand roughly up 
my silk blouse. Suddenly, we jumped apart, 
feeling like naughty teenagers, as we heard a 


‘bing’, and the lift doors opened. 

We had barely made it through the door 
to my room, before Victor pushed my skirt 
to the floor and ripped my blouse apart, the 
buttons pinging everywhere. | did briefly 
wonder how | would explain that one away, 
but instantly forgot as Victor lifted me up of 
the ground, nuzzling my boobs. | wrapped 
my legs around him, feeling his muscly 
arms as he held my weight. | snogged him 
hard, feeling his still-clothed cock nudging 
against my wet mound, making him groan, 
and he carried me over to the bed. He put 
me down and stepped back, motioning for 
me to take of my bra and knickers, while he 
stripped. He had a great figure — toned, but 
not too muscly, with tattoos adorning his 
upper torso. Not my usual type, but sexy as 
hell! His cock was magnificent, glistening 
and throbbing as it reared up from a nest of 


curling black pubes. It was huge and my 
mouth watered as | thought how wonderful 
it would feel plunging inside me. 

Victor’s hands dropped and he pushed 
his cock towards me. | quickly reached for 
it and gobbled it down, hungrily. He tasted 
rich and salty as | sucked and teased him 
with my tongue. His hands cradled my head, 
and his fingers moved in my hair, massaging 
my scalp as | took as much of his shaft as 
| could into my mouth. It was impossible to 
take his full length, so | squeezed the root of 
his cock while sucking on the head. 

After a while, Victor grunted and, pulling 
away, pushed me onto my back and 
straddled me. Grasping both my wrists in 
one hand, he held my arms above my head. 
It was so exciting to be handled in this way. 
My heart was beating wildly and | could 
feel my pussy really start to throb and ache 
to feel him inside me — | pushed my cunt 
towards him invitingly. 

At last, Victor nudged my thighs apart 
with his knee, exposing and opening the 
wet folds of my pussy. Positioning himself 
between my legs, he pressed his rigid cock 
against the opening to my hole, and pushed 
gently inside me. 

My fanny gripped around his thick shaft 
and | arched my back as the friction of his 
large cock moving deep inside me sent my 
pussy into spasm. His breath came faster 
as he moved his weapon inside me, and 
with each thrust | felt his big cock create the 
most delightful pressure inside my cunt. 

Slipping a hand between my thighs, 
he began teasing my clit, smoothing the 
slippery folds of the hood back as he 
thumbed my throbbing button. My swollen 
bud pulsed with pleasure and | could feel 
myself close to orgasm. 

My hips worked back and forth as | 
slammed my pussy into him. Victor's back 
stiffened and his hands moved under me. 
He gripped an arse cheek in each hand 
as he plunged his cock fully inside me. 
Then his body gave a mighty jerk, and | felt 
him spurt his warm come deep inside me, 
gripping my bum hard as he pumped out 
every last drop. 

My pussy felt ready to explode, and, as 
| rubbed hard on my clit, Victor set off my 
climax. | screamed out loud, unable to help 
the noise | was making, as | came — wave 
upon wave of blissful orgasm making my 
body shiver with pleasure. 

Victor left my room soon after we’d 
finished, which suited me. | do feel guilty, 
but I’ve never confessed my little fling to 
Gavin, and | haven’t repeated the episode. 
I'm certainly not on the look out for a one- 
night stand, but my motto has now become 
‘never say never’! 


Next Month... 
Got a confeshion? Then send it 
along to Quest, Just Girls, Paul 


Raymond Publications, 20 Lyon 
Road, Hersham, Surrey, KT12 3PU. 
There's £50 for the letters 

we use! 
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Natalia had a huge Cheshire cat grin on her face when she turned up 
for this photoshoot. What gives? 'l just had the best birthday ever,” she 
giggles. “On my last birthday | was single, at home alone, it was 
rubbish. This vear l hooked up with a guv, he got me loads of lovelv 
presents and jewellery an we had a lovely, snug birthday weekend.” Is 
that all? “Well, | had to say thanks for the pressies. | don’t think he'd 
ever had a two hour long super-sloppy blowjob before. It won't be his 


last though!” JG 
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WHERE 
CHARITY 
BEGINS 


Fiction by Barry Bowes 


She expected a visit from 
her sexy phone caller. He was 
collecting for the needy 


ILLUSTRATION BY JOHN HOLMES 


Clad only in what looked like a fireblanket 
with pockets, she opened the door 

and stared at me as if I’d selfishly ruined 

her mid-afternoon fantasies. 

The fingernails were painted a vivid green. 
“What is it you want?’ she asked. 

Fire, fire, I said to myself holding my breath. 
Peeved by my silence, she fingered 

a crumb from her mouth and went on: ‘I’m 
just having a pizza in the bath." 

I smiled and stepped aside so the sun passing 
from behind cloud would delineate 

that form within the thin material. She was 
wearing infinitesimal briefs which 

wouldn’t have made a tank-top for a hum- 
ming bird. Her solid flesh almost 

clapped out loud. She was two inches shorter 
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than me, just my size; and she had blue eyes, 
which reflected a pain no pill could cure. 
‘I'm collecting for charity,’ I managed, 
easing the suitcase forward as evidence. 
‘Charity?’ 

‘Charity. As in giving. Many people are 
crying out for things other people hardly 
notice they have.’ 

‘I see,’ she murmured. 

Somewhere above us, a pigeon chuckled. 
The woman inhaled and sighed deeply, 
creating a vacuum which sucked me up to 
my ankles, We exchanged insecure grins in 
vain attempts to disturb the leaden summer 
air. Her jet hair combined fatally with the 
pink shift and made me shuffle excuses for 
what a cruel sun did to the back of an 
Englishman’s neck. The nylon had excited 
her nipples; they were like thimbles. I was 
dizzy from pinpointing the raspberry 
explosions on breasts which held me in 
thrall, like surges of the sea. 
‘Prussian helmets, I suggested. 
jumpers. Blazers. Anything will do.’ 
‘My husband didn't go to Eton." 
“They're not snobs on MacKillycuddy 
Island." 

*MacKilly-bloody-what?' 

"That's off the tip of Chile. We're trying to 
save the people before it's too late." 

She took another deep breath. 'From 
what? I never heard of it.' 

*From themselves, really. They insist on 
going around without jumpers and Prus- 
sian helmets.' I grinned, but could see she 
was worried, perhaps by my levity. 'I 
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‘Old 


‘So 76421! This is how you thank the governor 
for letting you watch “Colditz” . . ." 


don’t want to worry you,’ I said briskly. 
She thought for a long time; it presented me 
with an opportinity to mark her knees as 
passable, and pass her knees heading north 
for Uruguay. The shift ended one finger 
flick from that triangular darkness she was 
working rhythmically as she rocked from 
heel to toe. 

‘He went to Bournemouth to bury his 
aunt." 

‘It’s a long way,’ I noted. 

*She had a heart attack at Brighton races. 
At the last fence. The favourite fell." 

‘I can understand that. Being an old racing 
man.’ 

It made her giggle. ‘Get on. You, old? 
I'd say twenty-five, if that.’ 

“You could be right.’ Just right. ‘I'd say we 
remember the same radio and TV pro- 
grammes the kids these days never heard of. 
But sentiment isn’t recommended when 
you're on this job. People decide every- 
thing they have is a memento. Like 
chipped china dogs. Brassieres they were 
going to burn.’ She plunged both hands 
into front pockets and stretched the 
material almost to my breaking point. 
‘Even nylons with seams." 

The phone rang. At first she ignored it. 
Eventually, she moved uneasily toward it 
and lifted the receiver. She listened in 
silence, her face at first severe, then opening 
out to allow a firm smile. She motioned me 
inside the house, to take the receiver. Her 
features were vaguely ugly in mischief. 
The caller was breathing heavily, from too 
much on-the-spot exercise. There was 
something strange about the voice, as 
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though he were speaking through a 
megaphone. 

*... And I saw you when you left the bed- 
room curtain open. Through binoculars. I 
bet you did that on purpose. I saw you 
remove your . . .' The article was lost in 
interference on the line. *. . . and green 
knickers with filigree white lacing . . .' 
*Definitely not my colour, I said, being 
fey to my frayed sleeves. 

The line went dead. 

‘I think he records it,’ she said. 

*He must have knocked the microphone 
with something unmentionable.’ 
‘Pardon?’ 

I hesitated, trying to weigh the hint of 
annoyance in her voice. 

‘Interference on the line,’ I explained. 
“You were unzipping the leather cat suit, I 
expect.’ 

She laughed and turned still laughing, to 
close the front door. 

‘Honestly, the things they expect an ordin- 
ary housewife to be wearing. If I went 
around in every article mentioned, I'd 
drown in a sea of sweat.” 

‘They?’ I queried. 

Her smile turned down. She criss-crossed 
arms so as to support either elbow, thereby 
forcing her breasts up so they resembled two 
bald men looking over a wall. 

“You get others?’ 

‘Used to. Some years ago. There must be 
a subscription list." 

*A breather's digest,' I suggested. A broad, 
confident grin succeeded the initial expres- 
sion of stupidity. “You don't seem very 
worried." 

‘Why should I be? Poor sod. His mind 
needs the exercise.' She found cigarettes by 
the phone. “You? 

I worked a wet palm against my thigh, 
while trying to decipher the ambiguity in 
her voice. ‘You smoke?" 

I shook my head and swam forward, dis- 
ordered by her snap elegance and the 
spread of green fingernails at her strong 
jawbone. I apologised for my awkward 
body. ‘I’m amazed you take it so lightly,’ I 
said, indicating the phone. 

‘Oh, I do pretend to be shocked.’ She 
smiled and did a slow half-turn away. ‘Can 
I tell you . . .? 

“Tell me what?’ 

She slid a finger under her top lip and 
eased it along her teeth. “You wouldn't be 
shocked?” 

I did a slow screwing movement with my 
head. 

‘Sometimes, when he phones,’ she ex- 
plained, taking the receiver off the hook, ‘I 
do this.’ She slipped the phone under her 
dress and held the earpiece tightly between 
her legs. ‘The reverberations go right 
through me and tingle my bones.” 

I hung there like an entranced schoolboy. 
Once again, I was bothered by her out- 
right manner. There were women who 
lulled lustful innocents such as I into 
situations which could involve carving 
knives. I imagined being helpless in an 
ambush of sex-starved housewives in 
various states of undress. Smothered by 
suburban boobs and thrashed by thighs. 


Where charity begins 


‘I wish I had your number,’ I managed to say. 
She replaced the receiver, slipped me a 
delicious glance, then stretched to reach a 
shelf over the phone. ‘Cheeky charity col- 
lector,’ she said, reprimanding me. ‘Tell 
me if you can see it.’ 

‘See what?’ I 39660. 

‘A lighter.’ I saw only a road atlas, a diary, 
paperback novels and a pencil torch. 
‘Honestly, would you put it up there? Ken 
would. Inconsiderate, he is. He’s monstrous. 
He forgets how small I am, Mister . . .?" 
‘Carpenter,’ I replied, jolted by this sudden 
demand. 

She giggled; it bunched her pudgy face into 
a momentary ugliness. ‘Do rest your case, 
Mr Carpenter. You'll need all your 
strength. In weather like this." 

‘I should wait on the doorstep.’ 

‘What! And have the neighbours see I 
haven’t got Regency wallpaper?’ 

‘Well, if you insist.’ I stepped back from 
the door and regained my balance, but 
soon lost it again when the woman insisted 
on searching for the lighter once again. She 
made one magnificent final effort, in the 
course of which I couldn’t help but see the 
full flush of her bottom parachuting from 
a pair of midnight-blue bikini briefs. 

‘I suppose I should ask to see your 
credentials,’ she said, easing herself down 
and pretending to adjust the back of her 
dress. The manoeuvre involved further 
revelations. ‘The card which says our 
nice young Mr Carpenter is authorised to 


collect Prussian helmets and crutchless 
panties.’ 

While I touched myself up in likely places, 
and one unlikely place, she absconded to 
the kitchen and returned breathing smoke. 
‘You found a light,’ I said, a little dis- 
appointed. 

‘Did you find your warrant?’ 

‘Not yet.’ 

‘How big is it?’ she asked, letting her gaze 
drop below my waistline. ‘I mean, you’re 
not wearing much, are you?’ 

“Just trousers and a sweater. The warrant 
must be in my other suit. If I even had one 
suit.” 

‘You should collect for yourself, maybe.” 
She pointed to the case. “What's in it?’ 
A fake-fur jacket and a leather skirt. Two 
clocks. A book on Madagascar parakeets. 
‘I've only just started.’ I snaked a fingertip 
along my wet brow and played for 
sympathy. ‘This heat puts everyone’s 
generosity to the test.’ 

She smiled, blessed herself with a tiny cross 
on the persperation above her collar bone. 
‘I'll see what I've got. Wait in the kitchen.’ 
She went up the stairs, slowly, pausing once 
to bend and ease her slippers off. In the 
crossfire of sunlight from upstairs, I saw 
what she had. I knew she knew I was 
looking. 

For five minutes I did what I could to 
avoid feeling something was wrong. I 
picked up the phone and heard only the 
dialling tone. I ventured to the kitchen. 
The Victorian-style tiles set my teeth on 
edge. The phone started ringing as I was 


easing the catch of a wall cupboard, looking 
for a tape recorder. 

She hurried downstairs and was very short 
with whoever had phoned. When she 
came into the kitchen, I had a glass of 
water in hand. ‘Hope you don’t mind.’ 
She didn’t. 

She scanned the kitchen, her eyes resting 
for a second on the carving knife in its 
stone holster. “Want some cold beer?’ She 
opened the fridge. ‘Sometimes I take every- 
thing off and just kneel here.’ 

‘Don’t mind me.’ 

‘Now, now, Mr Carpenter.’ The reprimand 
stultified my grin. ‘The charity, remember. 
What was that island?’ 

*MacKillycuddy.' I drank the water. Seen 
through the glass, she was fat and far away. 
It eased the pulse in my head. ‘Found the 
warrant,’ I said. ‘I forgot this pocket.’ 

She watched my hand slide inside the 
skin-tight trousers, to extract proof and at 
the same time create space between waist- 
band and skimpy sweater. I held the card at 
such a level as would allow her to reaffirm 
the pubes without making it too obvious. 
I hoped she couldn’t detect the fixative. 
‘Is it really Henry?’ she wanted to know. I 
stiffened, unused to assuming a defence of 
my name. ‘How do you get it in there!’ 

I hooked a thumb under the waistband. 
‘Good job I’m not the Devil.’ It perplexed 
her. ‘They do say 一 

‘Not here in Esher,’ she interrupted. ‘The 
rates are too high.’ 

We shared genuine laughter. My efforts to 


‘Damn it! And a fat chance any of you lot can pick a lock!’ 
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than me, just my size; and she had blue eyes, 
which reflected a pain no pill could cure. 
‘I'm collecting for charity,’ I managed, 
easing the suitcase forward as evidence. 
‘Charity?’ 

‘Charity. As in giving. Many people are 
erying out for things other people hardly 
notice they have.’ 

‘I see,’ she murmured. 

Somewhere above us, a pigeon chuckled. 
The woman inhaled and sighed deeply, 
creating a vacuum which sucked me up to 
my ankles. We exchanged insecure grins in 
vain attempts to disturb the leaden summer 
air. Her jet hair combined fatally with the 
pink shift and made me shuffle excuses for 
what a cruel sun did to the back of an 
Englishman’s neck. The nylon had excited 
her nipples; they were like thimbles. I was 
dizzy from pinpointing the raspberry 
explosions on breasts which held me in 
thrall, like surges of the sea. 
‘Prussian helmets,’ I suggested. 
jumpers. Blazers. Anything will do.’ 
‘My husband didn't go to Eton." 
"They're not snobs on MacKillycuddy 
Island." 

*MacKilly-bloody-what?' 

"That's off the tip of Chile. We're trying to 
save the people before it's too late.’ 

She took another deep breath. ‘From 
what? I never heard of it." 

*From themselves, really. They insist on 
going around without jumpers and Prus- 
sian helmets.' I grinned, but could see she 
was worried, perhaps by my levity. 'I 
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don't want to worry you,' I said briskly. 
She thought for a long time; it presented me 
with an opportinity to mark her knees as 
passable, and pass her knees heading north 
for Uruguay. The shift ended one finger 
flick from that triangular darkness she was 
working rhythmically as she rocked from 
heel to toe. 

'He went to Bournemouth to bury his 
aunt." 

‘It’s a long way,’ I noted. 

*She had a heart attack at Brighton races. 
At the last fence. The favourite fell." 

*I can understand that. Being an old racing 
man." 

It made her giggle. ‘Get on. You, old? 
I'd say twenty-five, if that." 

“You could be right.’ Just right. I'd say we 
remember the same radio and TV pro- 
grammes the kids these days never heard of. 
But sentiment isn't recommended when 
you're on this job. People decide every- 
thing they have is a memento. Like 
chipped china dogs. Brassieres they were 
going to burn.' She plunged both hands 
into front pockets and stretched the 
material almost to my breaking point. 
*Even nylons with seams.' 

The phone rang. At first she ignored it. 
Eventually, she moved uneasily toward it 
and lifted the receiver. She listened in 
silence, her face at first severe, then opening 
out to allow a firm smile. She motioned me 
inside the house, to take the receiver. Her 
features were vaguely ugly in mischief. 
The caller was breathing heavily, from too 
much on-the-spot exercise. There was 
something strange about the voice, as 
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though he were speaking through a 
megaphone. 

*... And I saw you when you left the bed- 
room curtain open. Through binoculars. I 
bet you did that on purpose. I saw you 
remove your . . .' The article was lost in 
interference on the line. '. . . and green 
knickers with filigree white lacing . . ." 
‘Definitely not my colour,’ I said, being 
fey to my frayed sleeves, 

The line went dead. 

‘I think he records it,’ she said. 

‘He must have knocked the microphone 
with something unmentionable.’ 

‘Pardon?’ 

I hesitated, trying to weigh the hint of 
annoyance in her voice. 

‘Interference on the line,’ I explained. 
“You were unzipping the leather cat suit, I 
expect.’ 

She laughed and turned still laughing, to 
close the front door. 

‘Honestly, the things they expect an ordin- 
ary housewife to be wearing. If I went 
around in every article mentioned, I'd 
drown in a sea of sweat." 

‘They?’ I queried. 

Her smile turned down. She criss-crossed 
arms so as to support either elbow, thereby 
forcing her breasts up so they resembled two 
bald men looking over a wall. 

“You get others?’ 

‘Used to. Some years ago. There must be 
a subscription list.’ 

‘A breather’s digest,’ I suggested. A broad, 
confident grin succeeded the initial expres- 
sion of stupidity. ‘You don’t seem very 
worried.” 

"Why should I be? Poor sod. His mind 
needs the exercise.’ She found cigarettes by 
the phone. ‘You?’ 

I worked a wet palm against my thigh, 
while trying to decipher the ambiguity in 
her voice. “You smoke?’ 

I shook my head and swam forward, dis- 
ordered by her snap elegance and the 
spread of green fingernails at her strong 
jawbone. I apologised for my awkward 
body. ‘I’m amazed you take it so lightly,” I 
said, indicating the phone. 

‘Oh, I do pretend to be shocked.’ She 
smiled and did a slow half-turn away. ‘Can 
I tell you . . .? 

‘Tell me what?’ 

She slid a finger under her top lip and 
eased it along her teeth. “You wouldn't be 
shocked?’ 

I did a slow screwing movement with my 
head. 

‘Sometimes, when he phones,’ she ex- 
plained, taking the receiver off the hook, ‘I 
do this.’ She slipped the phone under her 
dress and held the earpiece tightly between 
her legs. ‘The reverberations go right 
through me and tingle my bones.’ 

I hung there like an entranced schoolboy. 
Once again, I was bothered by her out- 
right manner. There were women who 
lulled lustful innocents such as I into 
situations which could involve carving 
knives. I imagined being helpless in an 
ambush of sex-starved housewives in 
various states of undress. Smothered by 
suburban boobs and thrashed by thighs. 


Where charity begins 


‘I wish I had your number,’ I managed to say. 
She replaced the receiver, slipped me a 
delicious glance, then stretched to reach a 
shelf over the phone. ‘Cheeky charity col- 
lector,’ she said, reprimanding me. ‘Tell 
me if you can see it.’ 

‘See what?’ I asked. 

‘A lighter.’ I saw only a road atlas, a diary, 
paperback novels and a pencil torch. 
‘Honestly, would you put it up there? Ken 
would. Inconsiderate, he is. He’s monstrous. 
He forgets how small I am, Mister . . .?’ 
‘Carpenter,’ I replied, jolted by this sudden 
demand. 

She giggled; it bunched her pudgy face into 
a momentary ugliness. ‘Do rest your case, 
Mr Carpenter. You'll need all your 
strength. In weather like this.” 

‘I should wait on the doorstep.’ 

‘What! And have the neighbours see I 
haven’t got Regency wallpaper?’ 

‘Well, if you insist.’ I stepped back from 
the door and regained my balance, but 
soon lost it again when the woman insisted 
on searching for the lighter once again. She 
made one magnificent final effort, in the 
course of which I couldn’t help but see the 
full flush of her bottom parachuting from 
a pair of midnight-blue bikini briefs. 

‘I suppose I should ask to see your 
credentials,’ she said, easing herself down 
and pretending to adjust the back of her 
dress. The manoeuvre involved further 
revelations. ‘The card which says our 
nice young Mr Carpenter is authorised to 


collect Prussian helmets and crutchless 
panties.” 

While I touched myself up in likely places, 
and one unlikely place, she absconded to 
the kitchen and returned breathing smoke. 
‘You found a light,’ I said, a little dis- 
appointed. 

‘Did you find your warrant?’ 

‘Not yet.’ 

‘How big is it?’ she asked, letting her gaze 
drop below my waistline. ‘I mean, you're 
not wearing much, are you?’ 

‘Just trousers and a sweater. The warrant 
must be in my other suit. If I even had one 
suit." 

“You should collect for yourself, maybe.’ 
She pointed to the case. “What's in it?’ 
A fake-fur jacket and a leather skirt. Two 
clocks. A book on Madagascar parakeets. 
‘I’ve only just started.’ I snaked a fingertip 
along my wet brow and played for 
sympathy. 'This heat puts everyone's 
generosity to the test." 

She smiled, blessed herself with a tiny cross 
on the persperation above her collar bone. 
‘I'll see what I've got. Wait in the kitchen.’ 
She went up the stairs, slowly, pausing once 
to bend and ease her slippers off. In the 
crossfire of sunlight from upstairs, I saw 
what she had. I knew she knew I was 
looking. 

For five minutes I did what I could to 
avoid feeling something was wrong. I 
picked up the phone and heard only the 
dialling tone. I ventured to the kitchen. 
The Victorian-style tiles set my teeth on 
edge. The phone started ringing as I was 


easing the catch of a wall cupboard, looking 
for a tape recorder. 

She hurried downstairs and was very short 
with whoever had phoned. When she 
came into the kitchen, I had a glass of 
water in hand. ‘Hope you don't mind.’ 
She didn't. 

She scanned the kitchen, her eyes resting 
for a second on the carving knife in its 
stone holster. "Want some cold beer?' She 
opened the fridge. 'Sometimes I take every- 
thing off and just kneel here.’ 

‘Don’t mind me.’ 

*Now, now, Mr Carpenter.' The reprimand 
stultified my grin. “The charity, remember. 
What was that island?" 

*MacKillycuddy.' I drank the water. Seen 
through the glass, she was fat and far away. 
It eased the pulse in my head. ‘Found the 
warrant,’ I said. ‘I forgot this pocket.’ 

She watched my hand slide inside the 
skin-tight trousers, to extract proof and at 
the same time create space between waist- 
band and skimpy sweater. I held the card at 
such a level as would allow her to reaffirm 
the pubes without making it too obvious. 
I hoped she couldn't detect the fixative. 
‘Is it really Henry?’ she wanted to know. I 
stiffened, unused to assuming a defence of 
my name. ‘How do you get it in there!’ 

I hooked a thumb under the waistband. 
*Good job I'm not the Devil.' It perplexed 
her. ‘They do say —’ 

‘Not here in Esher,’ she interrupted. ‘The 
rates are too high.’ 

We shared genuine laughter. My efforts to 
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Long-standing readers of the magazine might have spotted that there seems to be some confusion over 
Denisa's name (she's also been known as Veronica from time to time, you see), but one thing there can 
be no confusion about is that fact that this girl has quite possibly the finest bottom to ever grace the top 
shelf. In fact, when this set was being shot we had to deliberately ensure that we didn't just end up with 
about 100 pictures of her delicious derriere. Then again, it's not like she's just a bum atop a pair of legs 
(although what a pair of legs they are!) because Denisa's gorgeous whichever way you look at her. In 
fact, the more we think about her, the harder it gets to decide which part we like best. Either way, the 
harder it gets! JG 
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Lucy. | am 28 and 5ft 7 tall with 
shoulder length brown hair. | am a 
size 12 with a large bust and long 
slender legs. | have been married for 
eight years to a much older man and 
have a very comfortable lifestyle 
which is why discretion is important. 
| am looking for someone to have 
lots of no strings fun with. lam very fit 
and very broadminded. 


LUCY: 09826 621271 


Ruby is a 45 year old divorced lady, 
she has shoulder length brown hair 
and is 5/7 with lovely long shapely 
legs and is a size 12/14. Ruby is a 
happy go lucky lady and loves to live 
life to the full!! one thing she misses 
greatly is the physical side of a 
relationship so is looking for casual 
meetings with like minded men. Xx 


RUBY: 09826 621282 
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Sarah is a 35 vear old married ladv 
she is 5'10 tall with an incredible 34 
inch inside leg!! She is a size 12/14 
and has 36c bust and has dark 
shoulder length hair. Sarah has a 
fairlv open relationship but likes to 
keep her private life verv discreet, 
she is looking to meet a guy for some 
regular no strings fun … „xxx 


SARAH: 09826 621278 
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Carrie is 32 years old and has 
shoulder length blonde hair and 
green eyes, she is 5ft 4 tall and is a 
petite size 12, she loves dancing, 
horse riding and anything to do with 
the great outdoors! she is married 
but her husband works abroad most 
of the time. School teacher 


CAZ: 09826 621285 


Holly is a 35 year old married lady 
she has long blonde hair and a very 
curvy figure. Holly can travel or 
accommodate and is looking for a 
gentlemen to explore her fantasies 
with, she is very broad minded and 
extremely playful!!… 


HOLLY: 09826 621280 


Becky is a 40 year old single curvy 


blonde she 5'2 and is a wacky fun 
easy going lady who is looking for 
like minded guy's for adult fun. 
Becky has lots of spare time and is 
willing to travel, she loves to keep fit 
and enjoys going to dance classes. 


BECKY: 09826 621289 
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Ange is 36 years old, size 12 with 34 
dd bust. She is married, works full 
time as a secretary. Looking for 
adult discreet fun. Enjoys eating out 
and dancing. She loves getting 
dressed up for a night out!!! 
Stockings, suspenders and knee 
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Lilv is a 42 vear old ladv, she has 
dark shoulder length brown and is 
sexy slim figure. Lily's partner works 
permanent nights so is available to 
meet daytimes or evenings, she 
loves horse riding, cooking and 
footballl!....xx 


LILY: 09826 621291 


Do you want phone numbers of local girls wanting sex? Optout /helpline 03332020512 Reserve the right to send promotional material calls cost £1.50 per min + access charge 18+ Cream 4032 London WCIN 3XX 


DO YOU EAT PUSSY? Ç 


This is the single biggest request we get from our lady members... 
If your answer is YES 
Get involved ONLINE NOW- YOU are aWANTED MAN!!! 


ARE YOU INTERESTED IN SEX ONLY FUN WITH DISCREET WOMEN? 
Are you hoping to meet someone special for regular hot, sexual fun or even just a 
quick shag? Maybe even start a discreet affair... 


Join Just-Sex.co.uk for FREE and explore all of your sexual desires. 


Just-Sex.co.uk has helped connect 1000's of sexual partners and brought the life 
back into many marriages by introducing swinger groups, threesomes, and a variety 
of other alternativi partners to their previously Sexually boring life-style. 
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Ah, ‘tis almost the time of year to be merry once again, with all 
sorts of delights in store from mince pies to, erm, extra long 
episodes of inexplicably popular TV programmes. But if none of 
that guff really rings your bell, there's always the round of parties 
to attend. Christmas or New Year — take your pick, frankly; as long 
as they've got a few tasty babes like Honey here prepared to take 
their clothes off and pour fizz over their snizz, they're always sure 
to go with a bang! What do you mean, none of the parties you've 
ever been to have featured this sort of thing? Surely it can't just be 
Paul Raymond parties, can it...? JG 
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J As far as modes go, they don't come much tastier than Lelani, another Just Girls newcomer who's so hot we 

$ can't understand why it's taken so long for her to debut! Still, we can only hope that you're not too drained from 
all the other stunners we've featured in this issue to appreciate her. If you are, perhaps we might suggest you 
put the mag away for a bit — go and have a cuppa or even a bit of a snooze, and then come back again, and 
this time read it from back to front! Done that? Lelani's got something for everyone, hasn't she? Lovely natural 
boobs, a peachy bum, a juicy pussy and, well, supermodel looks, frankly! So how come she’s showing it all in 
Just Girls rather than strutting her stuff on the catwalk?! “I'm not really into all that high fashion stuff — I'd prefer 
to be sexy than trendy!” she chirps. Well, you've totally nailed it love, and no mistake! JG 
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We watched the classic movie Black Swan the 
other week, and we couldn't help thinking about just 
how sexy ballet dancers can be (especially in that 
cracking scene when Natalie Portman's lezzing up 
with Mila Kunis!), so we figured it was time to dust 
off the old tutu and go for another ballet themed 
shoot. And while those fabulous boobs of hers 
mean that Roxanna here's probably not a natural at 
the art form, we thought she'd look pretty 
spectacular in the costume — and how right we 
were! Who gives a stuff if those bazookas mean 
she might struggle to perform a perfect plié? We 
reckon she could more than compensate with a 
passionate plonker pirouette! JG 
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BUY ANY 
4 DVDS =: 
FOR JUST £20 


FOR THE FASTEST ORDER TURNAROUND OR CUT OUT AND 
SEND THE ORDER FORM TO OUR FREEPOST ADDRESS BELOW 


sual 


TLAN9 ton  MDCI99 250.00 


&SONS ijk 


RUE S 
MTHS1 rq er £20.00. 


ÁIBLIG DISGRACE 


Y ar, 


l ~. " 
E, T p 
DM 2 ` $ 3 Si. 
STEPMQIHERG ` Fami Affairs EE ‘ 
MSDSI Soo 5BBC2 FTA SCOAI KZ LSMO6 Ka FBFAS 820060. PD237 p-—4 


SAMURAI 


G 


E 


n HD 
bn JITCHE 


m 호. 1 = USUAL : USUALLY USUALLY” SUA T SUA 
OPKS2 ATGS2 SSCM2 BKWTI2_ SBSP12 g: DIBOO5 
dë „00. 220.00. p FTA _£20.00 2235.00. 


Cut out and send this completed form to the following address... PLEASE RUSH ME THE DVDS SELECTED BELOW A 
ES FREEPOST RSGS-XGXU-UYLJ Special introduction offer permits the purchase of any 4 dvds for just £20. 


Primex Media, PO Box 10697, Billericay, Essex, CM12 2BE You can select more than one group of 4 if you wish. Simply include an extra £20 for 
each group of 4 you choose. 


A TLAN9 | | 7 50041 | | 13 sscm2 
Mr/ Mrs/ Miss/ Ms. | | Initial || Surname | ‚2 MDCI99 | | 8 15006 | - 
Address [| |9 FBFAS 
| [ | 10 PD237 
Postcode [ Telephone (optional) [| moeks2| | 


[ Email | | m Ares2 


Y FREE HARDCORE DVD BROCHURE INCLUDED WITH EVERY ORDER 


| wish to pay by C] Credit/Debit Card (Q a ) U Cheque or Postal Order (made payable to PRIMEX MEDIA) LI Cash (registered post recommended) 


Card Number: | | | | Expiry Date: Security No: 


RDCORE 


CREDIT CARD ORDER LINE 
0034 951 161 100 


OPEN MON TO FRI - 9.30 TO 5.00 


PORN DVDS 


Titles, images & descriptions reflect theme only, 


Young Squirt Club 
CODE: AD109 


DESCRIPTION 


B Not many women can squirt 
so to find a DVD featuring 
teen girls and 20 something 
babes who squirt like 
fountains is really special. 
Unzip and enjoy! 


Andrea Kelly Is Cute 

And Hairy 

CODE: AD113 

DESCRIPTION 

E Andrea Kelly the hot teen 
Latina pictured is cute and 
hairy and loves to suck big 
c**ks before taking them up 
her hairy love hole. She also 
performs lesbian sex action 
just for you! 


Kiara Miller Loves 
Black C**k 
CODE: AD116 


DESCRIPTION 

Ml This is Kiara Miller one of 
the sexiest porn stars in 
the world and she loves 
black c**k - the bigger the 
better. Three of Kiara's porn 
star friends also feast on 
enormous black gristlel 


Fat College girls 
With Enormous Tits 
CODE: AD129 


DESCRIPTION 


Wi Fat college girls with 
enormous tits wear their sexv 
uniforms for your w**king 
pleasure. We can't say any 
more other than - order now! 


Hardcore MILF 

Lesbians 

CODE: AD136 

DESCRIPTION 

Wi Want to masturbate over sexy 
MILFs with big tits snogging, 
fingering and licking one 
another's p***ies and A 
holes? We bet you do - order 
right now! 


Over 50 - Haggard 
Whores 
CODE: AD146 


DESCRIPTION 


Wi If thinking about haggard 
middle aged/mature 
women f***ing old guys 
gets you hard then order 
today. Awesome sex action 
guaranteed! 


Fetish Sex Clinic 
CODE: AD110 


DESCRIPTION 


B Angel Wicky has the biggest 
most beautiful tits and in 
this DVD she stars in some 
serious fetish sex scenes 
as do seven other hot porn 
vixens. Amazing value for 
money! 


| Porno Secretarys 


CODE: AD114 


DESCRIPTION 


W Keen to watch MILF 
secretaries get serviced by 
their randy bosses. Unzip 
and watch these naughty 
stunners take it in all three 
holes! 


Mia Evans F**ks A 
Granddad 
CODE: AD117 


DESCRIPTION 


Wi Look at the innocent face of 
Mia Evans the 23 year old 
porn starlet from Budapest, 
Hungary. Now imagine 
her sucking off a 65 year 
old guy! She lets him do 
absolutely anything he wants 
to her. 


Big Fat A**l Sex 
Addict 
CODE: AD131 


DESCRIPTION 


Bi Want to see the big fat babe 
pictured fulfill her wildest 
sexual fantasies on camera 
for your masturbatory 
pleasure? We bet you do - 
order now! 


| Nikki Heart's 


Strap-On Action 
CODE: AD139 


= DESCRIPTION 
2] E Just look at that image. That 


is tattooed lesbian Nikki 
Hearts and she loves nothing 
more than dominating her 
'sweethearts' with her big 
rubber c**k. Order now! 


German Teen S***s 
CODE: AD154 


DESCRIPTION 


W The 18/19 year old German 
girls in this extreme sex DVD 
enjoy hard oral, anal and 
vaginal sex for your viewing 
pleasure. If you love German 
girls then this is the perfect 
DVD! 


A*** Bound 
CODE: AD111 


| DESCRIPTION 


Wi Vittoria Dulce and her 3 
mates are stripped, bound 
and taken a***ly in the 
hardest back door sex 
scenes you are ever likely to 
watch. 


Carmen Michael's 
Black Booty Worship 
CODE: AD115 


DESCRIPTION 


lll Look at the photo of this 
gorgeous nymphomaniac 
Carmen Michaels. On this 
DVD you will see her and 4 
black girlfriends take it deep 
up their backdoor booties. 


Enormous Big 


Bouncy Tits 
CODE: AD128 


DESCRIPTION 

Ill Some of the biggest titted 
porn stars in the world ‘cum’ 
together on one DVD for your 
pleasure. If you are in to 
seriously huge tits then this 
is for you 


Sex Crazed Pregnant 

Ladies 

CODE: AD133 

DESCRIPTION 

Wi Some women get really, 
really horny whilst 6, 7 and 8 
months pregnant. This DVD 
features half a dozen c**k 
hungry pregnant divas! 


Unmentionable 
kc v x x 


CODE: AD144 


DESCRIPTION 


Wi Each scene has a different 
extreme ****** story line, 
however for legal reasons 
we cannot describe them 
here - albeit to say you 
are guaranteed some truly 
outrageous porno action! 


Jacky Lawless - 
Million Pound P***y 
CODE: AD156 


DESCRIPTION 


W This girl's p***y is an 
absolute goldmine and she 
has earned millions with it. 
Order now to find out just 
how hot and delicious her 
wet c**t hole really is 


2 DVDs 


£25 


Just £12.50 Each 


Interracial Fashion 


Horny German 


Crazy Orgies 


Models Neighbours CODE: AD166 
CODE: AD160 CODE: AD165 
DESCRIPTION DESCRIPTION DESCRIPTION 


B Highly paid, sophisticated 
models who have everything 
money can buy indulge in 
lesbian sex scenes that will 
leave you satisfied & begging 
for more! 


Mature Orgasms 


li The nympho redhead 
pictured and her horny 
German friends take on 
all cummers in a feast 
of hardcore sex. German 
fraulein’s lick, suck and 
eagerly take hard meat in 
each wet love slot. 


Innocent Teen Girls 


W Anything goes is this no 
holds barred orgy, gangbang 
and wife swapping DVD. 
These horny gals can’t get 
enough oral, vaginal, a**l 
and double penetration sex 
action. Order today! 


Vanessa Vixen Loves 


CODE: AD167 CODE: AD169 Ar] 
CODE: AD170 
DESCRIPTION DESCRIPTION DESCRIPTION 


B If watching mature ladies 
using their fingers and 
toys, speculums and even 
baseball bats to get off 
is your thing then you'll 
absolutely love this amateur 
sex footage! 


Gorgeous Submissive 


li Three scenes showing three 
different, gorgeous, innocent 
18 year old girls losing their 
respective virginities to their 
boyfriends. Watch them suck 
and F**k for the first time 
EVER! 


Bizarre Bizarre 


E The photo is of Vanessa 
Vixen who is both a Mum and 
a porn star and the thing she 
loves most is having kinky 
a**| sex whilst hot sp**k 
drips down her chin. If that 
makes your c**k hard you 
should order now! 


German Granny Porn 


Teens Bizarre CODE: AD173 
CODE: AD171 CODE: AD172 
DESCRIPTION DESCRIPTION DESCRIPTION 


Wi Spend ten seconds gazing 
at the lovely young lady 
pictured. Now imagine her 
and other girls like her having 
submissive sex and fantasy 
role play just to please your 
erect penis. Order right now! 


Naughty Little Foot 


Wi Only order this extreme 
fetish DVD if you are seeking 
something very bizarre and 
different. We can't tell you 
anymore than that! 


Sexy French Maids 


| El Does the thought of German 


grannies getting bonked 
senseless by a stream of 
eager young men make your 
manhood thicken? Then 
order now - you will not be 
disappointed. 


Cuckold - Edition 


SxxxS CODE: AD175 Black 
CODE: AD174 CODE: AD176 
DESCRIPTION DESCRIPTION DESCRIPTION 


Wi Fancy licking the toes or 
kissing the arch of the foot 
of a young, hot vixen? Let 
her wank you with her sexy 
feet or sniff her tootsies as 
you slide your c**k in and 
out of her teenage vagina 
Order now! 


4 DVDs 


£45 


Just £11.25 Each 


Customer Information 


6 DVDs 


£60 


Just £10 Each 


Deliver To: (Please fill in all information in block capitals) 


Wi Five hot sexy scenes showing 
five hot sexy French Maids 
cleaning your house before 
taking care of your every 
sexual whim. If you love 
exotic, erotic ladies then 
you'll love this hardcore 
blockbuster! 


8 DVDs 


£75 


Just £9.38 Each 


Please Tick: 


10 DVDs 


£90 


Just £9 Each 


li Are you a submissive 
cuckold. Would you enjoy 
watching your wife f**k a 
muscular black man and 
have you lick the s***k from 
the end of his c**k. If this 
turns you on the this is the 
DVD for you! 


16 DVDs 


£120 


Just £7.50 Each 


Order Information 


Name: 


Address: 
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Postcode: 


CASH CHEQUE 


Please make cheques/postal orders payable to Revista Marketing. Write your postcode on the reverse of cheques. 
Postal Orders MUST be left uncrossed. We cannot accept crossed postal orders. 


Secure P&P £5.00 


IMPORTANT 
If sending cash you must use 
“Royal Mail Special Delivery” 
That is “Special Delivery” NOT “Recorded” 


REVISTA MARKETING 
27 Old Gloucester Street 
LONDON 

WCIN 3AX 


Send your 
SIGNATURE 


(By Signing you confirm you are at least 18 years of age) 
PR20-03 
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